
CHAPTER I.
Hampton, of Placer.

It was not an uncommon tl
the west If slightest chronicle of it
survive, it must be discovered among
the musty and nearly forgotten rec-
asrds of the Klghteenth regiment of in¬
fantry.
Yet the tale la worth telling now.

when such are pant and gone.
There were 16 of them when, like so
many hunted rabbit·, they were first
securely trspped among the frowning
rocke, and forced relentlessly bark-
ward from off the narrow trail until
the precipitous canyon walls finally
hslted their disorganised flight, and
from aheer n^esslty compelled a rally
In hopelesa battle. Sixteen..ten In¬
fantrymen from old Fort Bethune. un¬
der command of Syd. Wyman. a gray-
headed »ergeant of 30 : ntinu-
oua aervlce in two cow-
punchera from the "XL" rar.

stranger who had Join· unin¬
vited at the ford over tl
together «
trader, and his silent chit of s |
Sixteen.bu· -.a be¬

fore, snd In t! a few
of thoee ? had
found »of·. -«tone

rocks ?, four al-
dead.

¦ ked in g!
fell.

Tha a BUd- '

den utterance to a and a
burst of re I across his f
beard as !
ing th«
Eight

of the tbli '.

The the affai r

upon
that
told I e among
had si

in all t f un·

trail
«· two

rema

foot.
ders. Wj !n ad-
vsnce. waiklaj

itter s ma ' D age.
smoothly shaven, quietly dr«>s.c·
garments I .; an eastern tailor,
s bit grizzled of hair alor.
plea, snd possessing a pair of cool,
gray eyes He had Intr :inaelf
by the name ol a. but ha
unteered no further Ini nor
was it customary in tbst cou:,

question Impa¬
nar h the medium of

easy conversation, early dis«
the sergeant an intelligent miud, pos¬
sessing aom* knowleds· ature.
They had been discussing books witk
rare enthusiasm, and the former had
drawn from ti f an
inner pocket a diminutive copy of "The
Merchant of Venice," from
was reading aloud a disputed passage,
when the faint trail thoy followed sud¬
denly tlij.- awning :

of a black canyon It was a narrow,
gloomy, c ß gorge, a mere gash
between those towertag hills shadow
ing Its depths r hand. A swift
mountain stream, noisy and clear as

crystal, dash.·.i from rock to rock «lose
beside the more northern wall, while
the 111 defined pathway, strewn with
bowlders and guarded by underbrush,
elung to tbe opposite side, where low
scrub trees partially obscured the
view.

All was silent as death when they
entered, yet they had barely advanced
a ahort hundred paeea when those ap¬
parently bare rocks In front flamed
red, the narrow defile echoed to wild
screeches snd became instantly crowd¬
ed with weird, leaping figures. It was

like a plunge from heaven Into hell.
Blalne and Endlcott sank at tbe first
Are. while Wyman's stricken arm

dripped blood Indeed, under that
.ndden shock, he fell, snd was barely
rescued by the prompt action of the
man beside him. Dropping the opened
book, and firing madly to left and
right with a revolver which appeared
to spring into his band aa by magic,
the latter coolly dragged the fainting
soldier scross the more exposed space,
antll the two found partial security
among s mass of loosened rocks litter¬
ing the base of tbe precipice. The
others who survived that first scorch¬
ing discharge also raced toward thia
same abelter. impelled thereto by the
snerring Instinct of border fighting,
and flinging themselves fist behind
protecting bowlders, began responding
to the hot fire rained upon them.

Scattered and hurried as these first
volleys were, they proved sufficient to
ehsck the howling demons in the open.
It has never been Indian nature to
face unprotected tbe aim of the white
men, and those dark figurée, which
only a moment before thronged the
marrow gorge, leaping crasily In the
riot of apparent victory, suddenly
sae'.ted from eight, slinking down into
lesfy coverta beside the stream or into
bolea sinon, the rocks, like so many
vanishing prairie dogs. Now and then
a sinewy »rota aras might lacsutloua-
ly project across the gleaming surface
of a rock, or a mop of coarse, black
hslr sppsar above the edge of s gully,
either Incident resulting In a quick
Interchange of fire. That was sil; yet
the experienced frontiersmen knew
that eyes as keen as thoae of any wild
saimal of the jungle were watching
BBorderously their slightest movement.
Wymsn, now reclining in agony

sfai net. the base of the overhanging

caff, dir»»« to«· »be movements of his
little command calmly and with sober
military J·.. a by little, un¬
der protection of the rifles of the three

as. the uninjured Infantrymen
f about, rolling loo^

bowlder« forward into position, until
they Anally succeeded In thua erecting
a rude barricade between them and the
enemy. The wounded who couid be

vd were laborioualy drawn back
within thla improvised shelter, and
when the black shadows of tbe night
finally shut down, all remaining alive
were once more clustered tog·
the Injured lying moaning and ghastly

; h the overhanglug shelf of rock,
and the girl, who possessed all the pa-

stoicism of frontier training
ing In silence, her widely opened eyes
on those far-off stars peeping above

-Ink of the chasm, her head pll-
J on old Gillis* kn·

Tw
teere -hoFe

Hampton Fired Madly Right and Left.

savage s A long,
the

first messeng«

with an Indian bullet embedded deep
In hi«· Just bel
ing of dawn. Ham;
ing a word, calmly I
of his tlghtl> at, so as
better coliar he
wore, gripped his revolver between hlfi

Bt like some wriggling
snake among the black rock· and

dense underbrush in
search after w

of divine
pass unscathed, and came crawling
back, a dozen hastily filled canteens
dangling across his she·; It was
like nectar to those pa:
throats; but of food barely a rr.
fui a piece remained In the haver
sacks
The se<ond day dragged onward, its

hours bringing no change for tha
est ray of hope.

.d them pitilessly,
and two of the wounded died delirious.

dawn to dark the:,» came no
g of the savage watchfulness

which held the su: s be¬
hind then crest up¬
lifting of a head, the slightest move¬
ment of a band, was sufficient to dem
onstrate how sharp were those savage
eyes.
Another long, black night followed,

during which, for an hour or so in
turn, the weary defenders slept, toss¬
ing uneasily, and disturbed by fearful
dreams. Then gray and solemn, amid
the lingering shadows of dari-
dawned the third dread day of un¬

equal conflict. All understood that It
was destined to be their last on this
earth unless help came.
For two days Wyman had scarcely

stirred from where he lay bolstered
'against the rock. Sometimes he be¬
came delirious from fever, uttering In¬
coherent phrases, or swearing In piti¬
ful weakness. Again he would par¬
tially arouse to hia old sense of sol¬
dierly duty, and assume Intelligent
command. Now he twisted painfully
about upon hie side. and. with clouded
eyes, sought to discern what man was
lying next hire. The face was hidden
so that all he could clearly distinguish
was the fact that this man was not
clothed as a soldier.

"Is that you. Hampton?" he ques¬
tioned, his voice barely audible.
The person thus addressed, who was

lying flat upon his back, gazing si¬
lently upward at the rocky front of
tbs cliff, turned cautiously over upon
bis elbow before venturing reply.
"Tea; what is ft. sergeant? It looks

to be a beauty of a morning way up
yonder."
There was a hearty, cheery ring to

his clear voice which left the pain-
racked old soldier envious
"My Qod!" he growled savagely.

¦ 'Tie likely to be the last any of us
will ever see. Wasn't It you I heard
whistling just now? One might im¬
agine this was to bo s wedding, rather
than a funeral."
"And why not, Wyman? Didn't you

know they employed music at both
functions nowadays? Besides, it is not
every man who is permitted to assist
at his own obsequies.the very unique¬
ness of such a situation rather appeals
to my sense of humor."
The sergeant, his teeth clinched

tightly to repress tbe pain racking
him, stifled his resentment with an
evident effort. "You may be less
light-hearted when you learn that the
last of our ammunition is already in
the guns." be remarked, stiffly.

"I suspected aa much." And the
speaker lifted himself on one elbow to

peer down the line of recumbent flg- J
ares. "To be perfectly frank with

(»erg^ant. the stuff bas held out
ierably lontrer than I believed it

would, judging from the way those
'dough boys' of yo-jrs kept copping st

shadow in fi It's
a marvel to me .ads they I
take Into now. you
needn't scowl at me like that, Wy¬
man; I've se blue, and seen
Beate service where a ft -d to j
be a man to « uniform. Be- :

sides, I'm not nt. old chap, j
and Just so long as there remained j
any work worth a · o in this ¡
skirmishing affr.ir. 1 did it. didn't I?
But I tell you. man there is mighty lit- I
tie g' ; to buck against Fate,
and when Luck enee finally lets go of
a victim, he's bound to drop straight
to the bottom before he stops. That's
the sum and sub f all my
philosophy, old fellow, consequently I
never kick simply because things bap-
pen to go wrong. What's the use? j
They'll go wrong Just the sa

.itly. upheld by my acquired
opby, I'm merely holding back

one shot for myself, as a sort of grand
finale tc this fandango, and another for
that little girl out yonder."
These words were uttered slowly,

the least touch of a lasy drawl appar¬
ent in tbe low voice, yet there was an
earnest simplicity pervading the
speech which somehow gave it im-
nreasiveness The man meant exactly
what he said, beyond the possibility of
a doubt The old soldier, accustomed
to every form of border eccentricity.
gazed at him with disapproval.

"Either you're the co 11 I've
met during 30 years of
commented, doubtfully

Who aro you. anyhow? I
half believe you might be Bob Hamp¬
ton, of
The other smiled grir· have

the aa
likewise that delightful spot so
honored by my residence. In
you have su-ceeded in caliti::
turn perfectly, so tar as your 111
information extends. In strict confi
«tence Ir e now 1 to you
what has
found secret, l.'pon special request of
a numb«?' is of
Placai il and

- officiels, expressed in

ing that ?

Just fate, and plan to add the influ-
the futi

that

and careless wit Are

Th«· t bad been list·
h. "The »ay!"

he finally cjacula*·
aa undefiled truth, every *vord of

? are shocked A
fine state of affairs, isn't it, when a

plain-spoken, pleasant-mannered gen¬
tleman, such as I surely am..a uni¬
versity graduate, by all the gods, the
nephew of a aator,
and acknowledged to be the greatest

eat of sc:· .n this ter-
rttory..should be obli:· astlly
change his chosen place of abode be¬
cause of the threat of an Ignorant and
depraved ¦ BT have a rope dan-

Of your eyea. sergeant,
and a gun barrel biting into your cheek
at the same time? Accept my word
fiir it -rience is trying on the

·*. Ran a perfectly square game,
too. and those ducks knew it; but
there's no true sporting spirit 1>
this territory any more. However,

1 milk Is never worth sobbing
and Fate always contrives to

play the fina1 hand in any game, and
stocks the cards to win."
"A breath of good, honest prayer

would serve better than anything
groaned the sergeant, soberly.

The gray ey -fully
e the old soldier's haggard face be¬
came Instantly grave and earaef

"Sincerely I wish I might aid you
with one." the man admitted, "but I
fear, old fellow, any prayer coming
from my lips would never ascend very
far. However. I might try the com¬
fort of a hymn, and you will remember
this one, which, no doubt, you have
helped to sing back in God's country."
There was a moment's hushed

pause, during which a rifle cracked
sharply out in the ravine; then the
reckless fellow, his head partially sup¬
ported agalrst the protecting bowlder,
lifted up a full, rich barytone in rendi¬
tion of that hymn of Chrlstiaa faith.

"Nearer, my OoS. to Th··'
j.ei to Th··'

?'·? though It b· a ero··
That raiaeth me.

Still atl my »one ahal! b·.
N«*\rer. any Ood. to Th*·!

Nearer te The·."

Glased and wearied eyes glanced
cautiously toward the singer around
the edges of protecting rocks; fingers
loosened their grasp upon tbe rifle bar¬
rels; ßp-okebegrlmed cheeks became
moist; while lips, a moment before
profaned by oaths, grew silent and
trembling. Out in front a revengeful
brave sent his bullet swirling Just
above the singer's besd. the sharp
fragments of rock dislodged falling In
a shower upon his upturned face; but
the fearless rascal sang serenely on
to the end. without a quaver.
"Mistake it for a death song likely."

he remarked dryly, while the last
clear, lingering note, reechoed by the
cliff, died reluctantly away in softened
cadence. "Beautiful old song, ser¬
geant, end I trust hearing it again has
done you good Sang it once in a
church way back in New England.
But what is the trouble? Did you call
me for some special reason?"

"Tes," csme the almost gruff re¬
sponse; for Wyman, the fever steal¬
ing back upon him, felt half ashamed
of his unshed tears. "That is. pro¬
vided you retain sufficient sense to
listen. Old Gillis was shot over sn
hour sgo, yonder behind that big
bowlder, and his girl sita there still
holding his head in her lap. She'll get
hit also unless somebody pulls her out
of there, and she's doing no good tu
Gillie.he's* dead."
Hampton's clear-cut. expressive face

became graver, all tia.e of reckless¬
ness gone from It He lifted his head
cautiously, peering over his rock cover
toward where he remembered earlier
la the fight Gllils had »ought reíj.e

CHAPTER II.
Old Qillia' Girl.

Guided by ths unerring instinct of
sn old Indias fighter. OilHs. d
that first it. had discovered
temporary shelter behind one of tbe
largest bowlders. It was s trifle in
ad vanee of these later rolled Into post-!
tlon by the soldiers, but was of s alze j
and shape which sN^uld have afforded
ample on for two. and doubt-
lees would have done so hsd it not jbeen for the firln?; from the cliff op-jposlte. ? ven then it was s defì·
bullet, glancing (ron off the polished'
surface of the rock, which found lodg- J
ment In the sturdy old flghter'a brain, ?
The girl bad caught him as he fell, had
wasted all her treasured store of wa-,
ter In s vain effort to cleanse the blood
from his features, and now sat there,
pillowing his he* I upon her knee, al- j
though the old man was stone dead
with the first touch of the bsll. Thst
hsd occurred fully an hour before, but l
she continued in the samo posture, a

grave, pati ette f e. her face sobered J
snd careworn beyond her years, her
eyes dry and Blaring, <>ne brown hand \
grasping unconsciously the old mana
useless rifle. She would scarcely have
been esteemed attractive even under
much happier circumstances and as-
alsted by drees, yet there was some¬
thing in the independent poise of ber
head, the steady flx*dners of her pos¬
ture, which served to Interest Hamp¬
ton as be now watched her curiously.

rhtlng Hood " he 1 ad¬
miringly to h Might fall to
develop into very much of a society
bell, but likely to prove valuable out j
She was rather a slender slip of a «

thing, a trifle too tall for her years, J
? "ß. yet w

ment arparen: ¡aded j
Bde dress

of dsrk calico while j
her m which
broad brimmed liar had fallen, pos¬
sessed s redd er tinge ·
it wss touchej ? am ?
ton'a survey d bis de¬
sire for more Intimate acqualntance-

"If I Select Yeur Bullet Rather Than
the Rocka. What Then?"

ahip. yet be recognized anew ber un¬
doubted claim upon BO
"Suppose I might just as well drop

eut that way aa say other," he reflect-
s sil In U

ng Tat upon bla stomach, both
arma exte:: led, he slowly forced him¬
self b· ? Bowlder leto the open.
There was no great distance to be
traversed sad a considerable portion
of the way was somewhat protected
by low bushes. Hampton took f«»w
chances of *hoae spying eyea above,
Bevor uplifting hla head the smallest
fraction of an inch, but reaching for
ward with blindly groping bands.
caug! ;<on any projecting root
or Btoee al eh enabled him to drag
his body an ineh farther. Twice thay
fired directly down at him from the
opposite aummrt, and once a fleck of
sharp by a glancing bul¬
let, embedded itself in his cheek, dye¬
ing the whole side of his face crimson.
But not on. .· did he pause or glance
aside; nor did the girl look up from
the imploring face of her dead As he
crept silently In. sheltering himself
next to the body of the dead man. she
perceived nil for the first
time. Snd shrank back aa if in dread.
"What are you doing? Why.why

did you como here?" ehe questioned, a
falter in her voice: and he noticed that
her eyes were dark and large, yielding
a marked impress of beauty to her
face.

"I waa unwilling to leave you here
alone," he answered, quietly, "and hop«
to d. me. meana for getting
you safely back beside the others."

"But I didn't want you." and there
was a look of positive dislike in ber
widely eyea.

"Didn't want me?" He echoed these
unexpected words in s tone of com¬
plete surprise. "Surely you could not
desire to be left here alone? Why
didn't you want me?"

"Because I know who you are!" Her
voice seemed to catch in her throat.
"He told nao, You're the man who
ahot Jim Eberly."

Mr. Hampton was never of a pro¬
nounced e:: ottonai nature, nor was he
a person asga·· disconcerted, yet he
fluahed at the sound of these impul¬
sive words, and the confident smile de»
aerted his lips. For s moment they
sat thus. ti.e dead body lying between,
snd looked at sach other. When the
man finally broke the constrained si¬
lence a d-*psr intonation had crept
Into bis voice.
"My girl. he said gravely, snd not

without a suspicion of pleading, "thla
la no place for me to attempt any de¬
fense of a «hooting affray in s gsmbîtng
house, al ...ugh I might plead with
.oms Justice thst Eberly enjoyed th·
honor of shooting flrat. I was not
.ware of your personal feeling in the
matter, or I might have permitted
some one else to come here In my
stead. Now it is too late. I have
never apoken to you before, and do so
at thla time merely from a alncere de
sire to be of some assistance."
There was that in his manner of

grsve courtesy which served to steady
the girl Probably never before in all
her rough frontier experience had she
been addreaaed thus formally. Her
closely compressed lips twitched ncr-

vonslyL but¿ her "questioning eyes re-

malned unïoweredT
"You may stay." she asserted, so¬

berly. "Only don't tcuch me."
No one c r realise how much

irt him. Not until he
bad completely conquered his first un¬

wise Impulse to retort angrily, did he
venture again to speak.

"I hope to aid you In getting back
beside the others, where you will be
less exposed."

"Will you take him?"
"He is dead." Hampton said, sober¬

ly, "and I can do nothing to aid him.
F>ut there remains a chance for you
to escape."
"Theo I won't go," she declared,

positively.
Hampton's gray eyes looked for a

long moment fixedly Into her darker
ones, while the two took mental stock
of each other. He realized the utter

futility of any further argument, while
she felt instinctively the cool, domi¬
nating strength of the man. N>
was composed of that poor fiber which
bends.

"Very well, my young lady," he said,
easily, stretching himself out
comfortably In the rock shadow. "Then
I will romain here with you; it makes
small odds."

Excepting for one hasty, puzzled
glance, she did not deign to i
toward him. and the man rested mo¬

tionless upon his back, staring up at
the sky. Finally, curiosity overmas-
te. ed the actor in him, and he turned
partially upon one side, so as to bring
her profile within his range of vision,

lark, glowing eyes were lowered
upon the white face of the dead man,
yet Hampton noted how clear. In spite
of sun-tan. were those tints of health
upon the rounded cheek, and how soft
and glossy shone her wealth of rum¬

pled hair. Eren the tinge of color, so
distasteful In the full glare of the sun,
appeared to have darken
the shadow, Its sbade framing the
downcast face into a p<* :ness.
Then he observed how dry and
parched her lips wt
"Take a drink of this." he lai

heartily, holding out toward her as he
his partially filled can

of his voice, yet uplifted the we

water to her mouth, while Han
observing It all closely, could but re¬
mark the délicat* sh«; f her
hand.

"If *- was bei

.land-
' it lift-

so tl

is Glllls you:
questioned. <1> > her

"I suppose so; i don f

? don't know? Am 1 to ui
stand you are

.er this man was
not?"

"That 1s about what I said, wasn't
it* Mot that it h« any of your busi¬
ness, so far as I kuow. Mr Bob Hamp¬
ton, but I answered you all rlgb
brought me up. and I called him
about as far back as I can ·

but I don't reckon as he aver :>>!d me
be was my father. So you can under¬
stand Just what you please."

"His namo was Glllls. wasn't It?"
The r,lr! nodded wearily.

? trader at Fort Bethune*'
Again the rumpled head silently ac¬

quiesced
"What is your name?"
"He always called me 'kid,' " she

admitted unwillingly, "but I reckon if
you have any further occasion for ad¬
dressing me. you'd better say 'Miss
Glllls"·

tVUO preserve me'" he ex¬
claimed good naturedly. "but \ou are

certainly laying It on thick, young
lady' However. 1 beli might
become good friends it we ever have
sufficient luck to get out from this
bole alive. Darn if I don't sort of cot¬
ton to you, little girl.you've got some
sand."
Fer a brief space her truthful, angry

eyes rested scornfully upon his face,
her lips parted as though trembling
with a sharp retort. Then she delib¬
erately turned her back upon him
without uttering a word.
For what may have been the first

and only occasion in Mr. Hampton's
audacious career, he realized hte utter
helplessness. This mere slip of a
red-beaded girl, this little nameless
waif of the frontier, condemned him
so completely, and without waste of
words, ss to leave him weaponless.

Mr. Hampton was a thorough going
sport, and no quality waa quite so apt
to appeal to him as dead gameness.
He glanced surreptitiously aside at
her once more, but there was no sign
of relenting in the averted face. He
rested lower against the rock, bis face
upturned toward the sky. and thought.

It was no spirit of bravado that gave
rise to bis reckless speech of an hour
previous. It was simply a spontaneous
outpouring of bis real nature, an un¬
premeditated expression of that su-

"1 Can't Hslp Him, tut There Re¬
mains s Chance for Your Escape.**

preme carelessness with which be re¬
garded the future, the small value be
set on life. He truly felt as utterly In¬
different toward fate es his words
signified. Deeply conscious of a life
long ago irretrievably wrecked, every-

foTng Eebíud a clisos, evéryiïïTng Be¬
fore worthless..for years he had been
actually seeking death; s hundred
times he had gladly marked Its ap¬
parent approach, a smile of welcoms

Ms lips. Yet it had never quite
oded in reaching him. and noth¬

ing had been gained beyond a reputa¬
tion for cool, reckless daring, which
he did not in the least covet. Hut
now, miracle of all miracles. Just as
the end seemed actually attained,
seemed beyond any possibility of be¬
ing turned aside, he began to experi¬
ence s destre to live.he wanted to
save this girl.
His keenly observant eye«?, trained

by the exigencies of his trade to take
note of small things, and rendered
eaccr by this newly awakened ambi¬
tion, scanned the cliff towering above
them. He perceived the extreme ir¬
regularity of its front, and numerous
peculiarities of formation which had
escaped htm hitherto. Suddenly bis
puzzled face brightened to the birth of
an Ides. By heavens! it might be
done! Surely it might be done! Inch
by inch he traced the obscure pasnage
seeking to impress each faint detail
upoa his memory.that narrow ledge
within easy reach of an upstretcbed
arm. the sharp outcropping of rock-
edges here and there, the deep gash
as though some giant ax had cleaved
the stone, those sturdy cedars growing
straight out over the chasm like the
bowsprits of ships, while all along the
way. Irregular and ragged, varied rifts
not entirely unlike the steps of s crazy
staircase.
The very conception of such an ex¬

ploit caused his flesh to creep. But he
was not of that class of men who fall

'ore the face of danger.
Again and again, led by an Impulse
he was unable to resist, he studied
that precipitous rock, every nerve

to the newborn hope. God
;g them, even so desperate a

deed might be accomplished, although
It would test the foot and nerve of a

« moun ta «gain
uneasily toward his companion, and
saw the same motionless figure, the
same somber face turned deliberately
away. Hampton did not smile, but hia
square jaw set. and he clinched hla
hands. He had no fear that she might
fall him. but for the first time In all
his life he questioned his own courage.

CHAPTER III.
Between Life and Death.

The remainder of that day. as well
as much
ing, composed

fierce pangs of hunger no

longer gnawed, but a d·; now
held the helpless def« 'ne of
the wounded died, a mere lad. sobbing
pitifully for his mother; an infantry¬
man, peering forth from his e
had been phot In

d among the rocks in
uaultlplleu of agony;

r 1 moaning, mer¬
cifully unconscious. The others rested
lu U a-ir places, scarcely venturing to
stir a limb, their roving, wolflsl.
the only visible evidence of remaining
life, every B4 bed, yet each
man clinging to his assigned post of
duty in desperation. There was but

firing.the defenders nursing
. slender stock, the ssvages bi¬

ding their ttme. When night ??»it down
the latter became bolder, snd taunted
cruelly those deatlned to become so

their hapleaa victims. Twice the
maddened men flred recklessly at
thoss dancing devils, and one pitched
forward, emitting a howl of pain that
caused his comrades to cower once
agalu behind their covers. One and
all these frontiersmen recognized the
inevitable.before dawn the end must
come. No useless words were spoken;
the men merely clinched their teeth
and wa'.ted.
Hampton crept closer In beside the

girl while the shadows deepened, and
va-ntured to touch her hand. Perhaps
the severe strain of their situation.
tbe Intense loneliness of that Indian-
haunted twilight, had somewhat soft¬
ened her resentment, for she made no

effort now to repulse him.
"Kid." he said at last, "are you game

for a try at getting out of this?"
She appeared to hesitate over her

answer, and he could feel her tumultu¬
óos breathing. Some portion of her
aversion had vanished.

rae. Kid," he ventured finally,
yet with new assurance vibrating in
his low voice; "this Is surely a poor
time and placo for any indulgence In
tantrums, and you've got more sense.

I'm going to try to climb up the face
of that cliff yonder..It's the only pos¬
sible way out from here..and I pro¬
pose to take you along with me."
She snatched her hand roughly

away, yet remained facing him. "Who
gave you any right to decide what I
should do?"
The man clasped his fingers tightly

about her slender arm. advancing his
face until he could look squarely into
hers. She read In the lines of that de¬
termined countenance a Inflexible re¬

solve which overmastered her.
"The right given by Almighty God

to proteot any one of your sex In
peril." be replied. "Before dawn those
savage fiends will be upon ua. We are

utterly helpless. There remaina only
one possible path for escape, and I be¬
lieve I have discovered It. Now, my
girl, you cither climb those rocks with
me, or I shall kill you where you are.
It Is thst, or the Sioux torture. I have
two shots left In this gun,.one for
you. the other for myself. The time
has come for deciding which of these
alternatives you prefer."

"If I select your bullet rather than
the rocks, what then?"
"You will get it. but in that case yon

will die like a fool."
"You have believed me to be one,

all this afternoon."
"Posaibly." he admitted ; "your words

and sctlons certainly justified some
such conclusion, but the opportunityhas arrived for causing me to revise
thst suspicion."

"1 don't care to have you revise It,Mr. Bob Hampton. If 1 go. I shall bate
you just the same."
Hampton's teeth clicked like those

of an angry dog. "Hate and be
damned," be exclaimed roughly. "All
I care about now la to drag you out of
here al Ivo."

"Well, if you put It thst way." aba
said. TU go."

it
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t
Never One« Did the Man Loosen His
Grasping Grip of His Companion.

"Come oh. then." he whispered, his
fingers grasping her sleeve.
She shook off the restraining touch

of his hand as if it were contamination
and sank down upon her km
the inert body. He could beret]
ceive the dim outlines of her bowed
figure, yet never moved, his breath
perceptibly quickening. while he
watched and waited. Without word or
moan she bent ? and pressed
ber lips upon the cold, white face.
The mas caught no more than the
faintest echo of a murmured "Good-
by. old dad; I wish 1 could take you
with roe.'' Then she stood stiffly up¬
right, facing him. "I'm ready now." she
aunounced calmly. "You can go on
ahead."
They crept among low shrubs and

around the bowlders, carefully guard
ing every slightest ?
some rustle of disturbed foliage, or
sound of loosened stone, might draw
the flre of those keen watchers. Every
ineh of their progress was attained
through tedious gr et th«· die
tance to be traversed was short, and
Hampton soon found himse!'
against the uprising pre
that background of dark cliff they

nitgl'to stami ·faint
glimmer of reflected llrht barely «.urn
cient to rever the sha
outline of the other.

ftn Inch from this s

he wl It wouldn't be a ?

to their death wltl
them there's a cha
she attempted no reply, aa ha glided

? away,
he have seen it, was not d«¦ ·.

on This was an act of |
osity an 1 >'e courai

nature, and within her se<
was rapidiy lag a re
for this man, w such

calm assurance won his own way.
Then, suddenly, that black curtain waa
rent by Jagged spurts of red and yel¬
low flame Dared for an instant, her
heart throbbing wildly to the sharp
reports of the rifles, she shrank «

ing back, her fascinated gaze fixed
on those Imp like figures leaping for-
ward from roch to rock. Almost with
the flash and sound Hampton sprang
hastily back and gathered her in his
arma.

"Catch bold. Kid, anywhere; only go
up. and quick
Sho retained no longer any H

' ery of Hampton; her brain waa com¬
pletely terrorised. Inch by inch
by foot, clinging to a fragment of rock

grasping a ell;
! occasionally helped by encountering a

r gash In the face of
pice, her movements OOOOaaJed h]

i scattered cedars, she toiled feverishly
j up. The first time she became aware
? that Hampton was closely following
was when her feet bllppcd ah
naked root, and she would have
plunged headlong into unknown depths
had she not come in sudden contact

I with his supporting shoulder. Faint
and dizzy, and trembling like a leaf of
an as[«n, she crept forward onto a
somewhat wider ledge of thin rock,
and lay there quivering painfully from
head to foot. A moment of suspense,
and he was outstretched beside her.
resting at full length along the very
outer edge, his band closing tightly
over her own.
"Remain perfectly quiet." he whis¬

pered, panting heavily. "We can be
no safer anywhere else."

Shots and yells, tbe dull crash of
blows, the shouts of men engaged in
s death grapple, the sharp crackling
of innumerable rifles, the inarticulate
moans of pain, the piercing scream of
sudden torture, were borne upward
to them from out the blackness. All
at once the hideous uproar ceased with
a final yelping of triumph, seemingly
reechoed the entire length of the
chasm, in the midst of which one sin¬
gle voice pleaded pitifully,-.only to
die away in a shriek. The two agon¬
ized fugitives lay listening, their ears
strained to catch the slightest sound
from below. Hampton's ears could dis¬
cern evidences of movement, and he
heard guttural voices calling at a dis
tance, but to the vision all wae black.
These uncertain sounds ceased, the

strained ears of the fugitives heard
rashing of bodies through the

thick shrubbery, and then even this
noise died away in the distance. Vet
neither ventured to stir or speak. It
may be that the girl slept fitfully,
worn out by long vigil and intense
strain; but the man proved less for¬
tunate, his eyes staring out continual¬
ly Into the black void, his thoughts
upon other days. His features were
drawn and haggard when the first
gray dawn found ghastly reflection
along '.be opposite rock summit, and
with blurred eyes he watched the faint
tinge of returning light steal down¬
ward Into the canyon. At last It
swept aside thase lower clinging mists,
ss though some invisible hand had
drawn back the night curtains, and
he peered over the edge of his narrow
resting place, gsxlng directly down
upon the scene of massacre. With a
quick gasp of unspeakable horror he
shrank so sharply back as to cauae
tbe suddenly awakened girl to start
and glance Into hts face.
"What Is it?" she questioned, with

quick cerchine of breath, reading thaj
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